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Love is out there. We can help you find it.
SEMI SW EET» EDITOR'S NOTE
If Adam's first words were 
poetic and relational ("This 
at last is bone of my bones 
and flesh of my flesh..." 
Gen. 2:23),was Eve the first 
woman to receive words
that woo? This week, the 
women of Fuller weigh in 
on the subject of dating 
and mating. We hope 
that talking about "sex" 
isn't pushing the bounds
of orthodoxy too far. We 
welcome your thoughts, 
objections and opinions. 







Orlando Bloom and I could be 
twins; the resemblance is so 
uncanny that in college my 
suitemates called me “Joylando.”
net any a. wordpress. com
Janna Gould
Pasadena, CA
Janna Gould is determined to 
bring back socks one outfit at a 
time. Also, she tries not to be 
"that kid with the camera" at 






Janay had a childhood crush on 
Rocky Balboa; and while she has 
nothing against nuns, she doesn’t 
want to be one. 2nd yr MACCS, 




Shea (MFT ‘10), who was bom 
and raised in Hawaii, says, "If 
swimming is good for your figure, 
explain whale to me."
Joy Mosqofian
Somewhere in Eastern Europe..
The SEMI is published weekly as 
a service to the Fuller community 
by the Office of Student Affairs 
at FullerTheological Seminary. 
Articles and commentaries do 
not necessarily reflect the views 
of the Fuller administration or 
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Joy will graduate in 2010 with a 
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International Development. Joy 
and her husband Dave are 
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GOT MAIL. / A rt by Laura Rold
Dear Editors,
I just wanted to write a quick 
note to say I have been so 
impressed by the development 
of the SEMI this year. I have 
felt in the past that Fuller's 
publications have been 
borderline censored or dulled 
to express the most neutral 
opinions represented in the 
student body. This was so 
frustrating because it felt like 
honest and helpful dialogue 
wasn't able to happen.
In the last few months I 
have been thrilled to see an 
emergence of passionate public 
discourse taking place due to 
the broader range of opinion 
in the SEMI. I hope that this 
trend continues and enables 
us as students to grow from 
our diverse perspectives and
engagement in authentic and 
even critical dialogue. This seems 
to me, to be the entire purpose 
of student publications in the 
tradition of Western academia.
That said, I was somewhat 
disappointed in the article in the 
SEMI this week entitled "Guys 
Say Stupid Things Around Pretty 
Girls". Although I am sure this 
stupidity may be true for some 
post-pubescent Axe body wash 
addict seminarians, I am not sure 
that I feel comfortable with them 
speaking on behalf of all men 
here at Fuller. I am sure there is 
something appealing to all of us 
in pretending to be as insecure 
as Donald Miller, but I just do 
not think it is all that helpful.
In a way, the Evangelical world 
has traded in our cocky Johny 
Knoxvilles for a shy and awkward 
Michael Cera. The reality is that
all of us have areas of insecurity, 
but I fear it is becoming hip to 
wear insecurity like a stylish 
unitard. I am not advocating for 
a Knoxville or Cera, but I hope 
that men at Fuller feel like they 
have more to offer than a bundle 
of insecurity. In my experience 
of the Fuller community, I 
am regularly impressed by 
the charm and wit of many of 
my colleagues...believe it or 
not a surprising number have 
managed to get a date.
Again, thank you for your 
ministry here at Fuller. You and 
your staff are in my prayers and 
in my heart.
- Jeffrey Ansloos
PS.I have seen sooooo many 
Fuller students on Match.com
Dear Editors,
I am a single male student who 
disagrees with several points 
made by my fellow single males 
in Dating and Mating: A Male 
POV. For the sake of brevity, I 
will confront only one. Dating is
awkward at Fuller, but not be­
cause of too many labels-but a 
lack of them. Ask any woman on 
campus how much stress they 
go through because men won't 
be men and be clear about their 
intentions. "Let's get coffee," 
can mean many things. "Let's
go on a date," is a statement 
brimming with clarity. Eliminat­
ing confusion can go a long way 
to eliminating the awkwardness 
of dating.
- Kyle Shevlin 
kyle.a.shevlin @gmail. com
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f / o w  the idea of the thirty-year 
old, unmarried, Jesus-man intrigues 
me. Social pressures? Expectations? 
Relationships? Desires? Longings? 
What did Jesus owe His family? 
What did He give them? How did 
He explain Himself and His choices? 




Amazingly enough, most of Jesus' 
family members were disappointed 
in Him. Not only disappointed, but 
thinking He'd gone off the deep 
end. When Jesus transitioned from 
carpenter to miracle-working rabbi, 
it was probably too shocking for 
the family to handle. We read in the 
gospels that at several points in Jesus'
This article was previously run in August 2010, 
apologies to the two people that read it.
ministry, His family "went to take 
charge of Him, for they said, 'He is 
out of His mind'" (Mark 3:21) -  Jesus, 
the anointed Son of God, out of His 
mind?
Unfortunately, it is often in our 
own homes, amongst our own 




misunderstood when choosing to 
follow God's path for our lives. I 
have found the issue of singleness 
to be perhaps the most consistently 
controversial faith-related issue over 
which my family and friends express 
concern. For example, when I began 
preparing for a vocation in cross- 
cultural missions, questions and 
comments such as these flew at me -
"Why are you going to Africa now? 
Don't you want to find a husband and 
get married?"
"Don't you want to have a normal 
life? A house and kids?"
"If I were single, I would do what 
you're doing."
My answers were sometimes 
articulated with a smile, sometimes 
through the gritted grin of righteous 
indignation. I always responded 
"yes" to marriage, and "no" to the 
normal life. Normal sounded, and 
still sounds, boring. I never wanted to 
drive my 2.2 kids to soccer practice in 
a white minivan in America. I wanted 
to follow Jesus and, as far as I could 
discern at the time, He wasn't asking 
me to wait to get married before 
following Him to the ends of the 
earth.
However, I will admit that something 
in me begins to feel "behind" the 
invisible Pacesetter (whoever s/he 
is) when younger friends started 
accruing equity, diamond rings, and 
babies. I say that I am one of the 
living dead "for I died and Christ 
lives in me" but when it comes to 
the issue of singleness, I admit: I am 
tempted to resurrect the flesh. When 
it comes to issues of singleness, I 
question whether I have truly said: 
"Teacher, I will follow You wherever 
You go" (Mt. 8:19).
During my final month in East Africa 
last year I found myself staying 
in a nunnery. God, I hope you're
not trying to tell me something. I 
agonized in prayer: Can Evangelicals 
even be nuns? Horror gripped me.
God calmed me down, reminding 
me why I was there: a little R&R, a 
decent housing price, and nice nuns 
who agreed to store my stuff while 
I traveled. It was there that God 
reminded me that the state in which I 
was living, whether married or single, 
geographically foreign or domestic, 
was not to be my all-consuming 
concern. He said: You follow  Me. Let 
the dead bury their own dead. Don't 
concern yourself with the tasks o f daily 
living and dying. I haven't called you 
to a life o f normalcy, but a life o f wild­
ness. Fox-worthy. Bird-like. No place 
to lay My head. Remember? Foxes 
have holes and birds have nests...but 
Me? You know the rest. You are fo r  My 
glory. I formed you. I know you in your 
inmost being. I will meet all of your 
needs.
"So, you dating anyone?"
I wonder if the thirty-year old, 
unmarried, Jesus-Man ever heard the 
question: So, you dating anyone? Did 
people try to "match make" Jesus? 
Wasn't he way past the marriageable 
age of his day? Did every person 
in his life ask Him why he was not 
married yet? How did he respond to 
the pressure? Did he trust his Father 
always, that his Father knew what 
was best even when the rest of the 
world didn't seem to get it?
Was Jesus' mom worried and anxious 
for Him, too? Was she disappointed 
that He chose rabbinical studies? Did 
she fret over his itinerant ministry 
and audacious claims as a rabbi?
Did she want him to marry? I think 
she probably was. Even Mary, the 
mother of God, worried, anxious, 
and slightly disappointed that Jesus 
wouldn't settle down to a normal life. 
She probably didn't understand His 
purpose on earth any more than His
Lord Jesus,
We will follow You no matter 
how hard the road or how lonely. 
Teacher, we will follow You 
wherever You go.
Purify our desires.
Give us Your desires as 
ours are selfish and safe, at 
best.
Content us with our marital 
status
and our fields of work or study. 
Content us to do Your will 
and not the wills of our mothers 
or fathers or society-at-large.
We choose to follow You 





I wonder what Jesus was thinking 
going to the wedding at Cana as 
a single man? Was he socially 
acceptable or laughable? Was He 
tempted to not go, to just avoid the 
whole scene? Can you relate?
Just think if Jesus had not gone to 
the wedding at Cana that day. There 
would have been no miracle, no 
water into wine, no launch of the 
public proclamation of the Kingdom 
of God come to earth. Jesus might 
have been tempted, but He never 
gave in. Jesus'heart was stayed 
in the perfect peace of the Father. 
Jesus' heart always sought out the 
Father when the world and its worries 
tried to make him stray. Jesus didn't 
lean on His own understanding.




B e  fore singing "Perfectly Lonely," 
musician John Mayer assured his fans 
this summer that, contrary to reports 
in gossip magazines, he was perfectly 
happy with his loneliness...preferred it, 
maybe, to the risk and unpredictability 
of a real relationship.
Later, though, before his encore song, 
"Edge of Desire," Mayer talked about 
how we've all been in that place where 
we're laying on our bed with our cell 
phone on our chest, willing it to ring, 
to vibrate, to give us the message: "I 
want you." He held his hand out, palm 
up, fingers curled in a little like he was 
holding a bug, and said that's what 
it's like—the shuddering of an insect's 
wings, whispering, "I... buzz., .want... 
buzz...you...buzz." Every heart in that 
amphitheater ached a little as he said 
it, every memory flashed back to the 
time they really did lay with the phone 
on their chest, desperate for that 
person, but deeper still, desperate to 
be wanted.
Rejection—being unwanted—is at 
the root of so much of our most 
profound pain. It cripples us and, like 
a degenerative disease, compounds 
itself so that the more rejected we feel, 
the more we act in ways that cause 
others to reject us. It makes sense, 
then, that we would seek out the 
opposite—the state of being wanted— 
as the cure to our pain. Sometimes we
Don't say a word, just come over 
and lie here with me 
Cause I'm just about to set fire to 
everything I see
I want you so bad I'll go back on 
the things I believe 
There I just said it, I'm scared you'll 
forget about me.
The concert was a process, really. John 
Mayer went from pretending that 
loneliness is fun or glamorous, to 
unearthing one of the most ancient, 
universal ailments of humanity.
We all know that desperation: to be 
noticed, to be remembered—it's not 
just about sex or romance or even 
companionship. It's a fear of being 
forgotten, of melting into invisibility, 
a fear so great that we're afraid to 
be alone with ourselves because we 
know we will destroy whatever lies in 
our path just so we might actually be 
seen. We're aware that we are entirely 
capable of betraying our deepest 
selves and trading our long-held 
allegiances for a few sweet moments 
of acceptance.
It's the human condition, I guess. There 
was something strangely beautiful
I also really appreciate Elizabeth 
Gilbert's words in her book, Eat, Pray, 
Love. She's been there—wallowing 
in loneliness, letting it wash over her 
like a wave and course through her 
like a river. Later, though, she moves 
forward:
"When I get lonely these days, I think: 
So BE lonely, Liz. Learn your way 
around loneliness. Make a map of it. Sit 
with it, for once in your life. Welcome 
to the human experience. But never 
again use another person's body or 
emotions as a scratching post for your 
own unfulfilled yearnings."
I guess I'm somewhere between these 
two. Sometimes I want to be invited out, 
not because I want to go, but because I 
want to be wanted. Sometimes I just want 
to hear someone breathing next to me 
as I study or watch a movie. Sometimes 
that desire is great enough that I feel 
on the edge of desire, or destruction, or 
desperation...they tend to blurtogether. 
But lately I've tried to grit my teeth and 
stay with it, refusing to escape or check 
out orself-medicate. Once, I heard Erwin 
McManus say that you shouldn't run away 
from your fear—the only thing to do is run 
straight toward it. ■
pursue it as a panacea, as an elixir from 
a mythical fountain of life and healing.
I think John Mayer wrote that song, 
"Edge of Desire,"with all of the above 
in mind, singing lines like -
about the way John Mayer emptied 
his pockets onstage and let the ugly, 
broken bits of the reality of loneliness 
swirl around at his feet.
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Oating is like ramp skate boarding.
You walk up to the edge of a half-pipe, 
perch on the coping and drop in. At 
least that's what dating my husband 
felt like to me. As the relationship 
deepened, I felt like I was being required 
to drop into deeper and deeper drops. 
To build a relationship required me 
to risk emotional commitment and 
maybe even getting it wrong which 
seemed a whole lot like hurling myself 
straight down a wall on a skate board. 
This could either be really amazing or I 
could break my face. Dating definitely 
felt like I was committing to losing 
control of myself.
I didn't come up with the skateboarding 
analogy on my own. That was the 
image I sensed God giving me as I 
realized that I was falling hard, like 
a stone thrown in a pond, for David 
Andrew Koeker. And, gasp, he was 
falling for me too.
Ramp skating proved an apt analogy 
for multiple reasons. One reason is 
that skating half pipes is something 
at which I've never really succeeded.
I've had plenty of access to them and 
plenty of fear to prevent me from 
committing. Something in me always 
said: "They're just too risky, too many 
friends have busted their front teeth or 
broken their arms. Nope. I'll just pump 
myself back and forth in the bowl up to
the coping, but that's where I'll stop."
I never could bring myself to drop in. I 
knew enough to know that dropping 
in was a commitment and I was too 
afraid to commit. Once you leave the 
edge you have to throw your center of 
gravity over the board as if the wall you 
are going down is actually the floor. If 
you pull back rather than set your face 
towards the bottom of the ramp, you 
instantly crash.
I used to say that I wanted God to hit 
me with lightening when the time was 
right and the guy was right for marriage. 
I think part of that was a strong desire 
to avoid the whole dating process, the 
risk of hurting someone or getting hurt 
if the relationship wasn't right. With 
Dave, I definitely got hit by lightening, 
but it wasn't the sort I was hoping for. 
Instead of this blazing kablammo of 
certainty and assurance, I got hit by 
the lightening of sudden and intense 
attraction. Dave and I had been hanging 
out for a few months as friends and I 
was mostly hopeful that he wouldn't get 
any romantic ideas. I was cruising along 
like a skipped rock on a lake. I touched 
down on the lake a couple times with 
only momentary ponderings that there 
might be something romantic there. 
Then, one day, I found myself dropping 
suddenly and abruptly down into the 
depths of all-consuming attraction. It 
was an attraction that I knew I couldn't
dawdle around with. I prayed that God 
would give me either a red flag or a 
green flag. I wanted the assurance of 
a happy ending, but instead I heard 
God saying "risk" and giving me the 
skateboard analogy.
Long story short, in an almost self­
abortive effort to find out if Dave might 
have any desire to drop in with me, I 
told him: "I am a fair bit keen on you." 
What the heck does that mean? Who 
knows? Two months later, we started 
dating and fifteen months later we got 
married-married in a grove of redwoods 
in the Bay Area.
There were many weeks along the ramp 
from dating to engagement where I 
wrestled with wanting to know for sure 
if pursuing life with Dave was really 
what God had for me, not simply want / 
wanted for me. I didn't want to pursue 
the relationship or marriage based on 
my own assessment or emotions.
In the end, my assurance came from 
realizing that I would continue to 
encounter risks and that I must learn to 
trust God, together with Dave, just as 
I had learned to do on my own. Today 
we are only four months into married 
life, and what was once frightening feels 
delightfully normal as if there couldn't 
be anything more natural than the two 
of us dropping in together. ■
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W it h  Thanksgiving and Christmas 
right around the corner, so are the 
infamous "Black Friday" and "Blow- 
Out" holiday sales. Does the holiday 
season justify shopping? Most of the 
stuff we buy this time of year is for 
others, right? But here's something 
to chew on: what you buy has 
the potential to promote a better 
quality of life for someone else or 
the potential to perpetuate systems 
of slavery, exploitation, child labor 
and unfair wages. As members of 
a country which holds the title for 
consumerism, everyday, whether 
we acknowledge it or not, we face 
this choice.
Consider the fact that "some family" 
in "some country" might need 
your buying power to keep a roof 
over their heads, to pay for their 
child's education, or to put food in 
their mouths?The quick swipe of 
the credit card is true power. Our 
collective buying power can actually 
decrease the demand of goods 
produced by companies exploiting 
workers. Responsible consumption 
is a form of advocacy, and a way 
to act justly. Fuller challenges us to 
grapple with the role of Christians in 
this "Age of Globalization." But do 
our classroom discussions, reading 
assignments and conversations
with friends about community and 
social justice influence our decision­
making? For us, not as often as they 
should.
We are all connected. Therefore, 
our individual decisions have global 
impact. Sure, it's significantly 
cheaper and easier to shop at a 
one-stop shop. Admittedly, we 
daily make consumer decisions that 
promote brokenness and injustice, 
so we write today from a place of 
personal discomfort and challenging 
reflection. We wrestle with 
questions such as: How do we, as 
grad students on tight budgets and
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? BY SHELTON OAKLEY AND STEPHAi »TRUK
student loans, engage as socially 
responsible consumers? How do 
we maintain a spirit of generosity 
during the so-called Season of 
Giving?
Maybe your family Christmas has 
eliminated gift-giving altogether, 
or maybe your family and friends 
would be bummed to get a card 
announcing: "A cow has been 
given to a family in Kenya in your 
name"? We have definitely been 
there and desire to contribute to 
this ongoing conversation. We are 
both still dealing with these issues 
of limited finances and family
expectations, and yet there also 
abides a deep conviction to "put 
your money where your mouth 
is." This is not easy.
But if we really believe God's grace 
is new again every day, perhaps 
we can help each other make 
purchasing decisions that reign in 
His beautiful and just Kingdom.
One effort to help Fuller and 
the greater community practice 
responsible consumerism is the 
Alternative Christmas Market 
in Barker Commons on Friday, 
November 19. There will be
numerous vendors -  representing 
local and international ministries 
-w h o  will sell jewelry, vintage 
clothes, bags, journals, shirts, 
scarves, cards and tamales (from the 
heart of LA!). If you're interested 
in child sponsorship or donating in 
someone's name to a trafficking 
ministry, there will be those options 
as well. Join us in doing some 
early holiday shopping ortreat 
yourself to some goods or products 
that are made with integrity. This 
holiday season - and every day - our 
purchasing power can improve the 
quality of life for others around the 
world. ■
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R E F L E C T I O N S  ON O N L I N E  D A T I N G
b y  S h e a  N a k a m u r a
/  recently caved in to the online dating 
scene and signed up for three months 
with a well-known Christian dating 
site. You can understand my decade- 
long hesitation. I grew up with dial up 
connections and constant warnings 
about not giving personal information to 
anyone on the Internet. Late 1990 chat 
rooms were for sex-predators. The extent 
of my web commercialization ventures 
included purchasing textbooks and the 
occasional handbag. To this day, I still 
write actual checks, lick envelopes, and 
affix postage stamps to my bills. Over 
the years, friends started their own online 
dating accounts. Outwardly, I praised 
their sense of adventure and courage but 
inwardly, I pitied them, as it seemed to be 
a last-ditch effort in keeping hope alive. 
None of them succeeded and my interest 
in online dating waned. In these past few 
months, however, I reached my own wall 
of hopelessness and out of many moments 
of panic and four or five conversations with 
recently "signed-on" friends, I gulped down 
two glasses of wine and dictated a proper 
profile to my roommate. Thus began my 
three-month affair with daily matches, 
icebreakers, nudges, and ultimately, with 
myself.
Initially, I imagined my weekends would 
immediately become booked. I'll give it 
a few  days, I thought, before I go on my 
first date. A week went by and 45% of 
my profile still remained undone. The 
requisite five matches came in per day, 
filling my account inbox. I liked the first 
few but after two weeks, I had stopped 
remembering which "Christopher" caught 
my attention - the one from Glendale or 
the one from Long Beach? Three weeks 
went by. I went out of town, neglected to 
sign in at all, and returned to a longer list 
of potential matches. After five weeks,
I finally completed 95% of my profile (I 
never figured out how to complete the 
last 5%). Still no dates, no calls, and no 
emails. Life did not look much different 
than pre-online dating.
better suited with friends I knew and were 
they interested in meeting my friends? No 
one responded. I decided I was not being 
completely truthful about my profile and 
changed my occupation from "therapist" 
to "unemployed." By week nine, I noticed 
a considerable drop in the number of 
matches initiating communication. By 
week ten, it seemed even the online site 
had given up on me. There seemed to be 
a stall in new matches and the subsequent 
batches lived in Seattle, San Francisco,
Las Vegas, and even one from Sydney, 
Australia. I was insulted. I had not moved 
beyond communication stage four, had 
not received one telephone call, and still 
had not gone out on one date. Naturally, I 
blamed the site.
Then summer finals week gave me another 
excuse to take a hiatus. By this point, I 
started monotonously skimming profiles, 
barely stopping to read the details. 
Everyone, it seemed, loved Jesus and 
desired an equally Christ-loving woman. 
Who cares? A bad attitude emerged. I 
ignored anyone older than forty. I started 
fast-tracking. I bypassed the first three 
stages of communication and went straight 
to email. I told several matches they'd be
By the start of my final month, I had 
altogether stopped checking my account.
I had gone from curious to hopeful 
to disgusted. I ignored my login and 
password as the site continued to charge 
my credit card. I sat down with a friend 
for coffee and complained endlessly about 
the site's confusing, s-l-o-w set up and 
promptly announced a future boycott.
"You have to let all of this tell you 




Nov 15 Payton 101 
ETHICS OF MILITARY 
CHAPLAINCY 
PJA Panel Discussion 7p
Nov 18 Payton 101
SEX 8< ETHICS IN LYRICAL
EXPRESSION
Lyricist Lounge & Mixer, Q&A, live music, 
dinner, 530P
Nov 18 Prayer Garden 
PRAYERS IN THE GARDEN 
Chaplains are available for prayer 1-5P
Nov 15 Payton 100 
ART + AESTHETICS IN 
PEACEMAKING
Catherine Barsotti, io - iia
Nov 18 SOP Courtyard 
BJ INDIAN LUNCH 
Curry, rice, veggies, and BJ
Nov 18 +19 Payton 101B 
FULLER'S SWAP-A-RAMA 
Massive office equip shuffle 
ga-i2p deliver supplies, return i-5p to 
aquire any supplies you may need
Nov 16 Pysch Student Lounge 
LIVE BONES WORSHIP+ 
PRAYER
For each other, Fuller, and the world
6-8p
N ovi8 Pasadena Campus 
DIA DE ESTUDIANTES 
POTENCIALES
Prospective Spanish Students 
To RSVP cali 626 584 5586
Nov 19 BarkerCommons 
ALTERNATIVE CHRISTMAS 
MARKET + HOLIDAY CELEB 
Fair Trade products + local goods, 3-7P 
Catalyst bash, live music, crafts, food, 7p
Nov 17 Payton 101 
RICHARD ROHR ON 
EMERGENT CHRISTIANITY
Free and open to the public 
cll@fuller.edu
Nov 18 The Catalyst 
TVTHURSDAYS
Watch the NBC lineup from 8-iop 
snacks provided
Nov 22 The Garth 
IMMIGRANT RIGHTS AND 
IMMIGRATION REFORM
Speaker: Dr. Juan Martinez, 10a
This column exists because we believe in 
laughter, and not taking oursevles so seriously 
at seminary. Now on to sacred cows and their 
tipping. Written by two Fuller guys.
Disclaimer: This column does not reflect the views 
of the Fuller administration or the SEMI.
n*TU!«
PwSW ov$r Carbon 
fooljtfih}:
(In) CowWnt Trwlh
Fuller's own student publication, 
the SEMI, has recently come under 
scrutiny on account of their carbon 
footprint. The seminary itself has gone 
to great lengths to cut costs during the 
economic downturn and the results 
of the recent SEMI investigation have 
raised eyebrows, to say the least.
We were given full access to the FTS 
investigative report.
As it turns out, the editors throw 
parties in their third-floor office of the 
Catalyst until all hours of the night 
and are often seen frantically flicking 
the light switches in an effort to "keep 
the demons out." I personally spotted
editor, Janay Garrick, wielding two 
different aerosol cans (double fisted) 
unabashedly spraying them into the 
environment while yelling, "I don't 
take Isaiah 65 seriously and I don't 
care!" The SEMI office is dubbed "the 
Treehouse" during the day, and "the 
Bouncehouse"from dusk till dawn.
Furthermore, the investigative report 
has called into question the excessive 
use of a Honda Element to make 
deliveries to and from Copy Services. 
"Gas" receipts are then expensed to 
the SEMI account. President Mouw 
was quoted as saying, "Well, it is a 
hybrid." While the SEMI is only a partial 
publication, they maintain a complete 
carbon footprint. Their neglect rivals 
that of British Petroleum's accounting 
firm, Arthur Anderson, and several of 
the fathers featured on MTV's "16 and 
Pregnant."
One particularly environmentally 
friendly student, Josh Baldwin, had this 
to say: "I considerthe SEMI garbage.
So whenever they put large stacks 
of it anywhere on campus they're 
littering as far as I'm concerned. That's 
the only carbon footprint issue in my 
mind. They should print it on that 
biodegradable toilet paper so I have 
something to use when I'm camping in 
Trestles."
We reached out to Production Editor, 
Matt Schuler, but he was unavailable
for comment on account of a lunch 
engagement at McDonald's.
The managing editor was quoted as 
saying, "This is all news to me, I had no 
idea there was an oil spill."
As always, we're aware of you.




THE NEW "JUST 
SUSTAINABILITY" 
STUDENT GROUP?





We would like to remind you 
that Fuller security escort 
service is available Monday 
through Saturday from 5-up.
Security escorts are available 
to walk individuals to and 
from the library, parking 
lots, classrooms, offices, and 
nearby campus housing. 
Security escort personnel are 
identifiable by red shirts, 
hats, and jackets that bear 
the Fuller Security logo.
Please call 626-584-5444 to 
request for a security escort 
to assist you or anytime you 
need to report an urgent 
security matter.
You may also dial extension 
5444 from any campus 
phone. Campus phones are 
located
at the library front desk, 
Payton Hall 3rd floor
classrooms, SOP 1st and 3rd 
floor classrooms, and the 
Student
Service Center lower level 
classrooms
It is suggested that you add 
the security number to your 















"That I can't get a date out of a pool of 200 
matches?" I asked. "That's worse than the 
Bachelorette."
"No, look at your actions. The whole 
process can be a mirror telling you how you 
are in dating situations. What were your 
expectations? What does it tell you about 
how you deal with discouragement? Do you 
usually run away and avoid uncomfortable 
situations?"
Quizzically I nodded. Avoidance was my 
modus operandi.
"Let it teach you about you," my friend 
said. "All of it is useful information.
Practice dating, play, have fun, loweryour 
expectations of each match, and learn about 
yourself in the process."
Hmm. I had gone into the whole process 
expecting a husband at the other end. That 
is a tremendous amount of pressure for one 
quick online venture. Did I do that to all of 
my past relationships? Most o f them. Do I 
ignore and avoid situations and relationships 
that reveal my own shortcomings and 
weaknesses? I do. A Hollywood happy-ending 
to this article would describe my meeting Mr. 
Right on the last day of membership, hitting
it off, and living happily ever after. But in the 
SEMI-ending to this story, I remain online 
date-less. I am now armed, however, with a 
newer set of choices about how to go about 
my dating life. Online dating is not your 
answerto dating woes as much as a tool to 
exploring who you are and how you relate to 
others. Though entirely unexpected, I was 
"matched" with myself, a highly defensive, 
rejection-sensitive, heavy-pressure dater and 
it is high time that I closed this match. ■
Sex & Ethics in Lyrical Expression 
followed by Q&A. É 9 H H H  É3É
godsdaughta @yahoo. com
VOCATIONAL DISCERNMENT GROUPS
praying, listening, journeying together
Vocational Discernment Groups offer prayerful, supportive 
community to help you listen to God about your calL 
Sign-ups are happening now.
Contact Aline Gram, Chaplain for Vocational Discernment 
626.2042071, alinegram@fuller.edu




Make stage fright 
your friend. No more tired 
throat. Proper breathing. 
Vocal strength. Range 
increased. Discovering 
resonating chambers.
Become more powerful and confident in your sound.
Marty Carmack -̂ Sound Engineer
Who comes with a background as a newscaster for NBC 
in Phoenix, Arizona. Her voice has been “hired” for 
com mercials by Chevrolet, G lamorine, Circle K, and others. 
She was fortunate to study under Judy Davis, PhD, the vocal 
coach Frank Sinatra turned to when he faced the diagnosis o f 
loosing his voice. He bought out six months o f  her time. We 
now listen to the success o f  those months. Other well-known 
students: Barbra Streisand. Peter Paul & Mary, The 




5%  OF 
THE WORDS.
626 584 6403 for pricing and details.
